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JOB BENTON’S COAL-YARD. 

Just imagine the loveliest May morning 
that ever was made ; the sun so lately risen 
that his long golden hair still trailed on the 
hill-tops, and the robins singing such extrav- 
agant songs, that the violets opened their 
blue eyes as wide as possible, and asked a 
neighboring lilac-bush if he ever heard of 
any one getting drunk on sunshine. There 
must have been something very curious in the 
air that morning, for when little Joe Benton 
sprang outof the back door with hair as 
golden as the sun’s, and eyes as blue as the 
violet’s, and voice almost as sweet as the 
robin’s, he took one long breath, shouted a 
vigorous hurrah! but seeming to grow just 
as crazy as the birds, he didn’t feel at all 
relieved till he had climbed a tree, turned 
three somersaults, and jumped over the 
garden fence. 

“Saturday, too,” he said to himself, as he 
rested on the other side. ‘Was there ever 
any thing so lucky? Now I'll have time 
to run down to the brook before breakfast, 
and see if our boat is all right. Then I'll 
hurry home, and learn my lessons for Mon- 
day, for we boys are to meet and launch 
her at nine o’clock, and the captain ought 
to be up to time.” 

So Joe’s small feet clattered vigorously 
down to the little cave where the precious 
boat was hidden. But as he neared the 


him, for there were signs of some intruder, 
and the big stone before the cave had been 
rolled away. Hastily drawing forth his 
treasure, he burst into loud cries of dismay, 
for there was the beautiful little boat which 

_ Cousin Herbert had given him with its gay | 
sails split in a hundred shreds, and a large 
hole bored in the bottom. 

Joe stood for a moment, motionless with 
grief, and surprise; then, with a face as 
red asa peony, be burst forth,—‘I know 
who did it, the mean scamp ! 
Brown, and he was mad because I didn’t 
ask him to come to the launch. But Dll 
pay him for this caper,” said little Joe 
through his set teeth, and hastily pushing 


back whe ruined boat, he hurried a little} 


farther down the road, and fastening a 
piece of string across the footpath, a few in- 
ches from the ground, he carefully hid him- 
self in the bushes. 

Now the good honest sun was afraid some- 


| not showing the right 
' spirit, and he mutter- 
led to himself, “Now 
fer @ good scolding,” 
but to his great sur- 
| prise Cousin Herbert 
said quietly— 
“Well I think Fritz 
| does’ need some pun- 
}ishment ; but this 
| string is an old trick- 
iI can tell you some- 
thing better than 
that.” 

What?” cried Joe, 
eagerly. 

“How would you 
like to put a few 
coals of fire on his 
head ?” 

“What, and burn 
him?” said Joe, 
doubtfully,” Cousin 
Herbert nodded with 
a queersmile, Joe 
clapped his hands. 
“Now that’s just the thing, Cousin Herbert. 
You see his hair is so thick he wouldn’t get 
burned much before he’d have time to shake 
’em off; but I’d just like to see him jump 
once. Now tell me how to do it, quick !” 
EE nN, SASH Sue aed, Ave Blin 
water to drink : “For in so doing thou shalt 
| heap coals of fire upon his head,” said Cous- 
|in Herbert, gravely ; ‘and I think that’s the 

best kind of punishment little Fritz could 
| have.” 





{ 








THE BIRTH-DAY PRESENT. 


the boy began abruptly, ‘Fritz, do you have 
much time to read now ?” 


book of travels ?” 


I? I'd be so careful of it.” 


“Sometimes,” said Fritz, ‘when - I’ve 
driven the cows home, and done all my 
| chores, I have a little piece of daylight left ; 


la jo Tien mand aveusthing T 
baie gel hold of” 


“How would you like to take my new 
Fritz’s eyes danced. “Oh, may I, may 


“Yes,” answered Joe, “and perhaps I’ve 


It was Fritz | 


Joe’s face lengthened terribly. “Now I 
do say, Cousin Herbert, that’s a real take-in. 
That’s just no punishment at all.” 

“Try it once,” said Cousin Herbert. 
“Treat Fritz kindly, and I’m certain he will 
jfeel so ashamed and unhappy, that he 
would far rather have you kick or beat 
him.” 

Joe was not really such a bad boy at 
| heart, but he was now in a very ill-temper, 
and he said sullenly,—“But you’ve told me 





}a story, Cousin Herbert. 


all.” 

“You’re mistaken about that,” said his 
cousin cheerily. “I’ve known such coals to 
jburn up a great amount of rubbish,—mal- 





some others you’d like to read. And Fritz,” 
he added, a little slyly, “I would ask you 
to come and help sail my buat to-day, but 


suppose did it ?” 

Fritz’s head dropped upon his breast, 
but after a moment he looked up with 
great effort and said, 

“Idid it, Joe; but I can’t begin to tell 
you how sorry I am. You didn’t know I 





You said this) was so mean, when you promised me the 
kind of coals would durn, and they don’t at| books.” 


“Well, I rather thought you did it,” said 
Joe, slowly. 


“And yet you didn’t”—Fritz couldn’t get 
jany farther, for his cheeks were ina perfect 


thing was going wrong, and he held a little | ice, envy, ill-feeling, revenge, and I don’t blaze, and he rushed off without another 
cloud handkerchief over his eyes, but Joe} know how much more,—and then leave! word. 


did not notice it. He only knew that he 
was very angry and miserable, and he won- 
dered that he had ever thought it was a 
pleasant morning. 

Presently a step was heard, and Joe ea- 
gerly peeped out. How provoking; in- 
stead of Fritz, it was Cousin Herbert, the 
very last person he cared to see, and hastily 
unfastening his string, Joe tried to lie very 
quiet. But it was all in vain, for Cousin 
Herbert's sharp eyes caught a curious mov- 
ing in the bushes, and brushing them right 
and left he soon came upon little Joe. 
“How’s this?” cried he, looking straight 
into the boy’s blazing face; but Joe an- 
swered not a word. ‘You're not ashamed 
to tell me what you were doing ?” 

“No, I’m zot,” said little Joe sturdily, 
after a short pause; I’ll just tell you the 
whole story,” and out it came, down to the 
closing threat, “and I mean to make Fritz 
smart for it.” 

‘What do you mean to do ?” 

“Why, you see, Fritz carries a basket of 
eggs to market every morning, and I mean 
‘to trip him over this string, and smash ’em 
all.” 

Now Joe knew well enough that he was 


| some very cold hearts feeling as warm and 
| pleasant as possible.” 

Joe drew a long sigh. “Well, tell me a 
good coal to put on Fritz’s head, and I'll 
see about it.” 

«You know,” said Cousin Herbert, smil- 
ing, “that Fritz is very poor, and can sel- 
dom buy himself a book, although he is ex- 
travagantly fond of reading, but you have 
quite a library. Now suppose,—ah ! I won’t 
suppose anything about it. I'll just leave 
you to think over the matter, and find your 
own coal, and be sure and kindle it with 
love, for no other fire burns so brightly and 
so long,” and with a cheery whistle Cousin 
Herbert sprang over the fence and was gone. 

Before Joe had time to collect his 
thoaghts, he saw Fritz coming down the 
lane, carrying a basket of eggs in one hand 
and a pail of milk in the other. 

For one minute the thought crossed Joe’s 
mind, “WHat a grand smash up it would 
have been if Fritz had fallen over the 
string,” and then again he blushed to his 
eyes, and was glad enough that the string 
was safe in his pocket. 

Fritz started and looked very uncomfort- 





“Cousin Herbert was right,” said Joe to 
himself ; “that coal does burn, and I know 
Fritz would rather I had smashed every egg 
in his basket, than offered to lend him that 
book. But I feel fine,” and little Joe took 
three more somersaults, and wenthome with 
a light heart, and a grand appetite for 
breakfast. 

When the captain and crew of the little 
vessel met at the appointed hour, they found 
Fritz there before them, eagerly trying to 
repair the injuries, and as soon as he saw 
Joe he hurried to present him with a beau- 
tiful little flag which he had bought for the 
boat with part of his egg-money that very 
morning. The boat was repaired, and made 
a grand trip, and everything turned out as 
Cousin Herbert had said, for Joe's heart 
was so warm and full of kind thoughts that 
he never was more happy in all his life. 
And Joe found out afterwards that the more 
he used of this curious kind of coal, the 
larger supply he had on hand,— kind 
thoughts, kind words, and kind actions, “I 
declare, Cousin Herbert,” said he, with a 
queer twinkle in his eye, “I think I shall 
have to set up a coal-yard.” 





able when he first caught sight of Joe, but 


The little school boys, who saw that Joe 


some one has torn up the sails, and made a! 
great hole in the bottom. Who do you 


was always happy, 
studied the secret 
too; and at last if any 
trouble or dispute 
arose,some one would 
say, ‘“Let’stry a few 
of Joe Benton's 
coals,” and it was as" 
tonishing to see how 
soon all the evil pas- 
sions were burned to 
ashes,and how quick- 
ly the young hearts 
grew warm towards 
each other. Come, 
Tom, Dick, and 
Harry,who have ever 
so much rubbish to 
be burned, and whose 
hearts are all in a 
shiver with the cold, 
unloving looks you 
gave each other this 
morning, won’t you 
try, just for once, to 
find out the happy 


secret that lies in Joe Benton's queer 


icoal-yard 1—Tract Journal. 





THE ICE VOYAGE. 

Jov! iov! Hurrah, mother! You shall 
have fine and good things to eat, besides a 
nice warm dress and stout shoes now ! shout- 
ed a chubby, blue eyed boy, of it may be 
twelve years, clad in the humble garb of 
poverty, flinging wide open the door and 
bounding into a small comfortless apart- 
ment on the third floor of a dingy looking 
old wooden building near the canal in the 
then village of Cleveland, Ohio. “Come, 
jhurrah, mother, put away that slave work 
and go and get you a nice good dinner right 
off,” continued the little fellow, approaching 
a pale, delicate woman, scantily clad in a 
thin dress, her face pinched with hunger, 
and her hands even then blue with cold. 

“Why, what do you mean, my child?” 
said the woman, looking wonderingly up 
from her work. “Do you know I have no 
money to buy anything to eat, and I must 
finish this vest before I can get even a stick 
of wood for our fire, which is almost out.” 

Nonsense, mother ! let the old vest go to 
some poor woman that has no stout boy like 
me to earn money for her. You shan’t work 
this way any longer, mother! Look here!” 
And the little fellow flung down on the ta- 
ble his two hands full of half dollars, while 
a roguish smile lit up his handsome face as 

e beheld his mother’s look of wonder. 

“Why Frank! Frank, my son, where 

have—did you—” 
“All right, mother,” interrupted the boy. 
And down went another handful of bright 
silver coin. ‘I'll tell you all about it, 
mother. You seeI went to get my pay of 
Mr. Denison to-day, for two months’ cook- 
ing on board the Aurora. Well, he paid 
me twenty dollars all in these pieces, and 
then he asked meif I would go for a month 
in his new schooner for fifteen dollars, I 
told him I would—and then when he heard 
me tell how hard you have to work, and 
how poor and almost sick you are, he gave 
me ten dollars more, and said you must get 
another room and stop working so hard ; 
besides, he says if I’ll stay all winter in the 
schooner and take care of her, I shall have 
twelve dollars every month, to be paid 
weekly to you. So, hurrah, mother, we'll 
have a big fire anda nice dinner, and— 
well, Mr. Denison is a good man, after all, 
if he is a rich old bach, as that crab-apple 





old maid, Aunt Hetty Johnson, calls him.” 

“Heaven bless you, my noble boy !” sob- 
bed out the widow, as she clasped her arms 
about her child’s neck, bowed her head upon 
his shoulder and wept like a very child her- 
self, for joy—joy, not so much for the timely 
aid her son had brought her, although her 
heart was full of thankfulness for that, as 
for the noble qualities displayed by the 
brave little fellow in remembering her and 
bringing home every shilling of his hard- 
earned wages, instead of spending it fool- 
ishly, as too many of his age would have 
done. 

A month passed away, and again the 
handsome sailor boy, Frank Merrill, stood 
beside his mother in a comfortably furnish- 
ed room, in a more respectable part of the 
town, while the widow, as she gazed proud- 
ly on her boy, looked full ten years younger 
and much happier than she had done only 
four short weeks previously. 

“Mrs, Merrill,” said Mr. Denison, who 
at the boy’s request, accompanied him home, 
“your son has been in my employ for the 
past three months, and I am so well pleased 
with his prudence and general good quali- 
ties, that, with your permission, I should be 
pleased to keep him all winter on board one 
of my vessels, which sails to-morrow for 
Buffalo. It is so late in the season that 
she may not be able to return this winter, 
in which case you can have Frank’s wages 
paid monwly or weekly, in advance, for 
such is his wish, and should you need any- 
thing further, your orders on me will be 
honored always.” 

The widow could only murmur her thanks 
and invoke God’s blessing on the kind-heart- 
ed stranger whom she had never seen be- 
fore, and who, bidding her good-night, left 
her alone with her darling boy. On the 
following day the schooner Western Trader 
left Cleveland with a full cargo of oats 
and corn, bound for Buffalo. That very 
night there came on a cold northeast snow- 
storm, which finally closed the navigation’ 
of Lake Erie for the winter. 

A whole month passed without any news 
from the schooner, and then, when every- 
body had given her up for lost, her captain 
and crew came back to Cleveland with the 
report that she was frozen fast in the ice 
some thirty miles to the eastward, and full 
half that distance from the land. They 
had left her and escaped to the shore on the 
ice: but all they could say to induce the 
boy Frank Merrill to abandon her, was of 
no avail. 

“No, I will never leave her,” he said. 
“I promised Mr, Denison to stand by and 
take care of her through the winter, and I 
will if I live.” 

“God bless the noble boy !” exclaimed Mr. 
Denison, as the’captain told of the little 
fellow’s fidelity, And the exclamation was 
echoed back by a dozen men of Cleveland, 
who happened to be in the office at the time. 
Within two hours a more efficient com- 
mander, with eight fearless fellows, who 
agreed to stay by the vessel till they got her 
into port somewhere, set out from Cleveland 
to board her; but when they arrived abreast 
of where she had been frozen in, the ice was 
broken up to within five miles of the land, 
and the schooner was gone. 

Three weeks passed, and all remained un- 
certain with regard to the fate of the West- 
ern Trader or her brave boy commander, 
when she was heard from again on the Can- 
ada side, some fifty miles to the westward 
of her former position, But before relief 
could be sent to her there came on a violent 
gale from the westward, which broke up. the 
ice,and she was borne away down the lake 
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embedded in a field of more than a hundred 
acres. 

Next she was seen off Erie, a hundred 
miles to the westward of Buffalo, and they 
could ‘not even see the boy on her deck; 
but it was aye alight 1° Fee was 
impossible, and at daylight on 
morning she had disappeared. may 

As there was only a small! stock of pro- 
visions on board when she left Qleveland, 

ple wondered how the boy had subsisted 
all that time, and predi his death by 
starvation, provided the schooner should 
live out the fierce winter gales. Several 
times, after her appearance off Erie, the 
Western Trader was seen in various parts 
of the lake, but always too far off to make 
out anything about her distinctly, only that 
there was always a smoke coming out of the 
funnel to her cabin stove. 

At last, one Sunday afternoon in the 
month of April, about a week after the west- 
ern partof the lake was clear of ice, a schoon- 
er under just the head of her foresail, was 
seen ten miles outside the harbor of Cleve- 
land, and as she came bravely in between 
the piers, thousands of people on the shore 
and ranged along the wharves recognized 
her as the truant Western Trader, and the 
brave little fellow at her helm as Frank 
Merrill, the winter rover of the lake, return- 
ed in safety from his dreary ice-voyage. 

Such a welcome as’ England would have 
acoorded to Sir John Franklin, had he es- 
caped from his ice-ribbed Arctic prison and 
returned to his native land, was given by 
the citizens of Cleveland to the young ice- 
voyager, Frank Merrill. 

People wondered at first how he had sub- 
sisted, but when they saw his well condi- 
toned face, his liberal supply of boiled and 
parched corn, and the way in which he had 
cut away the schooner’s rail, windlass, and 
the joiner work of her cabin for fuel, they 
wondered no longer. 

The young commander of the winter cru- 
iser got his twelve dollars a month, besides 
many a handsome present from those who 
admired his courage and fidelity, and when 
the Western Trader was completely repair- 
ed, a bill of sale for one-half of her was 
os in Mrs Merrill’s hands for her son, by 

r. Joseph Denison. 

Frank Merrill is at the present time one 
of the most gentlemanly as well as popular 
steam-boat captains on Lake Erie. And 
one of the noblest traits in his character is, 
that he still loves, respects, and makes his 
home with his mother. 


—-@e-—— 


curious sort of folk, uncle, to worship 
those gods and goddesses we read about in 
heathen mythology. How could they have 
supposed that such beings as Jupiter, Mer- 
cury, Diana, Venus and the like ever ex- 
isted? Didn’t they know better all the 
time?” 


in it, Robert, was confined chiefly to the 
common people, The ednaated paxt af +h- 


ing lad of thirteen, was standing near the 
head of the animal. From some cause, 


hours, and died on Monday morning, 
Young Staniels is spoken of by those who 
knew him as a lad of much more than or- 
dinary excellence and promise. 





THE FAMILY. 


THE LIGHT AT HOMB. 


The light at home! how bright it beams 

When evening shades around us fall, 
And from the lattice far it gleams, 

To love, and rest, and comfort all. 
When wearied by the toils of day, 

And strife for glory, gold, or fame, 
How sweet to peal the quiet way 

Where loving lipe will lisp our name 

Around the light ot home. 


When through the dark and stormy night 
The wayward wanderer homeward hies, 
How cheerlul is that twinkling light 
Which through the forest gloom he spies. 
It is the light of home ; he feels 
That loving hearts will greet him there, 
And softly through his bosom steals 
The joy and love that banish care 
Around the light of home. 


That light at home! how still and sweet 
It peeps from yonder cottage-door, 
The weary laborer to greet, 
When the rough toils of day are o’er; 
Sad is the soul that does not know 
The blessings that thy beams impart— 
The cheerful | athe and joys that flow 
And lighten up the heaviest heart 
Around the light at home! 


For the Companion. 
THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 
“TI think the ancients must have been a 


‘Whatever amount of worship there was 





THE BIRTH-DAY PR ". 

Our young readers may guess the feelings of 
Fanny West, when on the anniversary of her 
thirteenth birthday, she received from one 
of her wealthy relations in the city, a beau- 
tiful casket of rich jewels. There was 


ity looked upon such religious ob- 
servances as foolishness, just as all well+ 
informed persons in our own day look upon 
the pretensions of spiritualists.” 

“But how came it first imto anybody's 
head that there were such beings as those 





costly gold necklace, a pin set in emeralds, 
two finely wrought rings and‘other articles 
of scarcely less value. Fanny was to have 
a party that evening, and the time seemed 
long till her young friends assembled and 
she should exhibit to their wondering gaze, 
her matchless treasures. Poor Fanny! 
She little thought that the exhibition of 
that rich present would have the effect of 
turning the heart of her young visitors 
against her. For a few moments they one} 
and all affected to admire the beautiful | 
jewelry, but they soon began to exchange 
glances with one another, and Sally Deans 
went so far as to ask hgr young hostess 
whether it was possible she believed the ar- 








gods and goddesses?” 

“Well, it is generally supposed that the 
idea took its rise from some renowned per- 
sons who actually lived upon the earth, and 
whose deeds of valor, &c., rendered them 
conspicuous among their fellow men. Her- 
cules, for instance, about whom -.every 


=—=—_—=—= 


when represented by painters distinguished | believe that the grand lady, all biasing} 
everybody seemed to 


, ed a goose for the same sum, and man 
Ae. by some such sign as this,” with jewels, and who | articles of food at equally | — 
from the sti f a blue fi — a . * | equally low Tates.— Cor- 
a Te ee Men AI | an tle ll ho pnp! ome) Boh, Teal aly Mg He a repndet of asin Troi. 
Ldenness, and in doing this the point of her |are.” band struck up a little plaintive melody; —+— 
baat a a boy’s body Kp pig the] «Bow is Jupiter drawn, sir ?” y orig ‘sdb ~“ clapped bis han for joy.| THE DISHONEST MILKWomay 
, ng it open so as to cause a lar, - ; it! It im- ‘ 2 
a a the bowels to protrude. He thee | Segre fe emnally drettp with ‘a ‘thua- ple, i. ialaelih, tn setdenbdsing cong I Save besa trying a= oes how long 
gored under the effete of ether for thirty derbolt and an eagle by his side.” a bright eye was dimmed with tears, and | "8° 3t Was that Nannie Rankin, the milk. 


“An eagle! why he would answer very naught could be heard but.the touching merchant, flourished in Boston, but Thave 


‘ 3 . lost it. Avery street was Hog alley th 
well fie an Ameriak: . And how is | ¥ords of that little song—oh, how touching. 7 alley then, 
A n god Pi Sh Réid esdt ke were mest 4 Boylston street was Frog lane, a part of 


Mercury represented ?” ; Kilby street was Crab alley,and Hi 
on the air. What cared he f y sap olley Ane Se 
“With wings on his hat and at his heels.” | The greatest ieek dens in ail Bare had where and whereabouts Nannie kept her 
“Qh, I have often seen that engraved on | sung his little song, and thousands heat wept _ “" appropriately enougk called Cow 
+. wi gt eee ee 
4 2. 3: . i isi we were 
“Yes, it indicates swiftness or speed.” Man A dma by hasnt ot rat daily, by Nannie Rankin, to the nei we 
“Can you tell me of some of the others, hands da. his yellow curls, and turning to in Cow, Green’s, Gray's, Gibbs and Belch. 
uncle ?” the sick woman, said : ; es wr — and er ba keep cost 
rs . = cern was little, or nothing; for Nannie’ 
Well, ige me see, I almost forget them. a little boy, Madame, has brought were intelligent cattle and had a cil or 
Neptune is “represented with a trident (a = a fortune, I wasoffered this morning lifting a latch with their horns, and found 
kind of large three prongéd fork) in achar-|°Y 0¢ Of the best publishers in London, | pickings almost everywhere. 
: : three hundred pounds for his little song;|" he who hasteth : 
iot drawn by sea-horses ; Bacchus is crown- | and after he has realized a certain amount ‘ vat be i Reng Oden he 
ed with ivy; Pallas leaning on her mgis;| for the sale, little Pierre, here, is to share | Seonee'e an eap au ob teri a 
Venus drawn by swans; Juno riding in athe profits. Madame, thank God that your| milk. fell i Rem ven. Gres 
. Z . . y milk, fell into di , utterly lost her cus- 
cloud; Diana with a quiver fall of arrows |*" has a gift from heaven. 


- , tomers, and found her social position so y 
and a stag by her side, and so on.” The noble hearted singer and the poor| uncomfortable that she han to break 
“Well that’s worth knowi “os Woman wept together. As to Pierre, al-j/up. So Nannie Rankin sold her two cows 
e at's we nowing, uncle, ways mindful of Him who watches over the | and thus converting her property into gold 
have often seen pictures of this kind in| tried and tempted, he knelt down over his|and silver, she put it into a stocking, and 
some of the show rooms, but I never knew | mother’s bedside, and uttered a simple but| placed it in her trunk, and having engaged 
their meaning before.” 
? 


eloquent prayer, asking God’s blessing on} her passage on board a coaster, she depart- 
the kind lady who deigned to pathos tale ed re a y rw town, in the province of 
affliction, And the memory of that prayer| Maine, where she was born, intending to 
made the singer even more tender-hearted ; | pass the remainder of her days in a private 
oe ag" ae the idol of England’s no- | station. 
: ; , : ility, like the world’s great master, went| The captain of the craft had 
Little Piexke sat humming by the bed-side | about doing good. And in her early, hap- | monkey "it unusual pecscohe ge wag. 
of his mother. There was no bread in the|py death, when the grave damps gathered | cessant pranks and gambols were infinite} 
closet, and for the whole day he had not| over her brow, and her eyes grew dim, he| amusing. He was a great favorite with 
tasted food. Yet he sat humming to keep | who stood by her bed, his bright face cloth- | the sailors ; though now and then it was 
up his spirits. Still at times he thought of|ed in the mourning of sighs and tears, and absolutely necessary to correct his mis- 
his loneliness and hunger, and he could | smoothed her pillow, and lightened her last | chievous propensities by the application of 
scarcely keep the tears from his eyes, for|moment by his undying affection, was the the rope’s end 
he knew nothing would be so grateful to little Pierre of former days—now rich, ac-| (ne delightful morning in June, as they 
his poor invalid mother as a good sweet or- | complished and the most talented composer | were sailing on their way, upon an even 
ange, and yet he had not a penny in the |of the day. All honor to those great hearts | keel, with a mackerel breeze, Nannie Ran- 
world. The little song -he was singing was| who, from their high stations, send down|kin was knitting upon deck—Holloa !” 
his own—one he had composed with air and | bounty unto the widow and fatherless child.” | cried one of the sailors—“what the dogs has 
words; for the child was genius, anda Jocko got up aloft there?” All eyes— 
fervent worshipper at the shrine of music. Nannie’s among the rest—were turned u 
As the tears would roll down his cheeks, ward—Dear me!” cried the poor cae 
and his voice would faltsr at the sad, sad wringing her hands, “I left my trunk o 
thoughts he did not dare to lethis sick| Sixty-five years ago when I was a young! and if that wretch has not got my pr 
mother see, but hastily rising, he hurricd | man, there was not a bread cart in Boston. |and all the money I have in the worl f 
to the window, and there watched a man/All bread was carried about in covered | What will become of me?” ‘ 
putting up a-gteat bill with yellow letters, | wheelbarrows, and all bakers were obliged| The skipper yelled at the top of his 
lungs, calling the monkey to come down. 


vorite character, woud sing That hip? “2: te._gunke_Disauite, snd loaves of given 
| Selectmen of the town stop a wheelbarrow | to allure him, by holding an apple aloft in 


the Temple. yr 

“Q! if I could only go,” thought little} and weigh the bread in the street, and, if/his hand. But all to no purpose. There 
Pierre; and then pausing a moment, he! found deficient in weight, seize it at once, |sat Jocko on the cross-trees, winking and 
clasped his hands—his eyes lighted up with | on the spot, and send it tothe almshouse. | trying with his teeth and nails, to untie the 
unwonted fire—and running to the little| Funerals were never attended in ae string, with which Nannie Rankin had se- 
stand he smoothed down his yellow curls, | except:when persons could not walk. The jcured the top of the stocking. In this he 
and taking from his little box some old) body was always carried on the shoulders| soon succeeded; and taking out a guinea, 
stained paper, gave one eager look at his|of four men, whose heads were covered by | after viewing it attentively for an instant, 
mother, who slept, and ran speedily from the pall. Male and female formed the pro-| jerked it overboard. Nannie cried bitterly 
the house. | cession on foot to the grave. There was no | as, one piece after another, the mischievous 

“Who did you say was in waiting for | such thing as a hearse, except for the burial | monkey threw them into the sea. In the 
me ?” said Madame M to her servant. | of poor persons, who had no procession, and | meantime, the sailors had commenced run- 
“I am already worn out with company.” | this vehicle was a long black box, on four ning up the shrouds; and at length when 

“It is only a little boy with yellow curls, | wheels. The coffin was always black and|Jocko felt that there was no longer any 





THE YOUNG MUSICIAN. 


OLDEN TIMES. 








| 








school boy has to read so much trash—such 


as his having brought the dog Cerberus | Y 


from the Jower world, and the like—was 
probably some individual noted for unusual 
strength, which fanciful writers one after 


| another exaggerated, till they gave him ore 


position he now holds in Grecian mythol- 
Perhaps the whole account regarding 
Hercules has for its foundation the feats of 


| he walked straight to Madame M 
jand bowing said, 


who says if he can only see you, he is sure jim opulent families it was covered with black | chance of escape on the cross-trees, he cast 
you will not be sorry, and he won’tkeep|cloth. Mahogany coffins were not thought | the stocking and all its contents into the 
ou @ moment.” |of until some years later, and then only by! sea, and clambered aloft to the very truck. 
“Qh, well, let him come in,” said the) the wealthy, and these were soon imitated! Nannie Rankin swooned and was carried 
beautiful singer with a smile. I can never |by poor persons, by staining pine coffins to| below. When she recovered, she clasped 


refuse children.” mahogany color. ther hands, raised her eyes, and said in a 
Little Pierre came in, with his hat in| At this date and for some years after-| faint voice—It is the will of God—wuar 

his hand, and in the other a roll of psa-| wards, it was customary with the upper came By WATER, GOES BY THE WATER.” 

per. With a manliness unusual for a child classes to notify the public of thedeath of} Riches, however honestly acquired, pro; 

a person by what the English term “ring- | verbially take to themselves wings and flee 

ing out,” which was done by striking the | away—but if obtained by extortion, by 

“I came to see you becaure my mother is | Stone Chapel bell a certain number of wrong and robbery, it is rare to find them 





’ 





ticles were of gold; that for her part she |strength performed by Samson of the Old| very sick,and we are too poor to get food and strokes for a man, woman or child, then | abiding in a family beyond a single genera- 


did not believe there was any more gold in 
them than there was in her boot-tag. This 
remark drew forth a hearty laugh from all 
present except poor Fanny, who blushed 
deeply and then burst into tears. i 
threw a damper upon the proceedings ofthe 
evening, and long before the intended hour 
for separation arrived the whole party was 
broken up, and each young lady was on her 
way home. 

Fanny learned by sad experience how 
foolish it is to be too much taken up with 
things of this kind, and that by showing 
our finery to friends and acquaintances we 
are far more likely to excite their jealousy 
and dislike, than their love and friendship. 
The cut represents Fanny opening the cas- 
ket in the presence of her young friends. 





CAUTION TO THE YOUNG. 


Under the head of Sap Acctpsnt iN 
Roxsvury, the Norfolk County Journal re- 
lates the following, which we copy as a cau- 
tion to numerous boys who read the Com- 
panicn. 

A peculiarly sad accident, with a fatal 
termination, occurred in this city. The 
wife of Mr. Geo, 8. Staniels, of the Rox- 
bury Police, was at the barn milking a cow. 
‘While engaged in this, her son, an interest- 


en 


| Testament Scriptures.” 


“Ah, there is something in that, uncle. 
I begin to see a reason for ancient mythol- 
| OBY now which I never saw before. I sup- 
pose if we were without a knowledge 
j of the true God, we should be inclined to 
| voretie Washington, Webster, and other 
| great men, whose statues have been erected 
all over the country.” 

“True, Robert, and with regard to Wash- 
ington few if any among the fictitious gods 
of Greece or Rome was so worthy of being 
worshipped.” 

“I saw a picture the other day which I 
was told represented a heathen deity.” 

“What was it like, Bob?” 

“Tt was of an old man with a scythe in 
his hand.” 

“Qh, that’s what we used to call ‘Old 


meant for Saturn who is usually represent- 
ed in this way. Though, if I mistake not, 
the scythe should rather be drawn as a 
crooked pruning knife.” 

“Why a pruning knife, sir?” 

“Well the story goes that Saturn intro- 
| duced agriculture in Italy, whose chief ag- 
‘ricultural products are from vines and fruit 
| trees, which annually need pruning.” 

“And are all the gods and goddesses 








Father Time,’ when I was a boy. It is 


medicine. I thought that perhaps if you | giving a loud ringing of the bell, and finis- | tion. 
would only sing my little song at some of ing the ceremony by striking the number of 
| your grand concerts, may be some publisher | years of the deceased. I believe Dr. War- 
| would buy it for a small sum, so I could | ren put a stop to this ceremony by assuring] SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 
get food and medicine for my mother.” ha town Box ssigaor that it was — pro- 
The beautiful woman rose from her seat | ductive of great evils among sick and ner- 
—very tall and stately she was; she took | vous thal and rendered unavailing his STUDYING NATUBRE 
the little roll from his hand, and lightly best exertions to relieve the sick, and in the | oz, HOW CHARLES ANDERSON KEPT HIS EYES AND EARS OPEN. 
|hummed the air. course of time the custom of tolling all! June had come with its bright days, its 
“Did you compose it?” she asked ‘‘you bells for funerals was discontinued. This’ flowers filling the air with fragrance. The 
a child, And the words—wonderful little | absurd custom is still kept up in many of birds sang gloriously. A robin built its 
genius! Would you like to come to my|our country towns, It is a custom more nest in the great elm before the house, and 
concert? she asked after a few moments of| honored in the breach than the observance.” | every morning waked Charles Anderson 
thought. a The residents of Boston at this time) from sleep with his exquisite singing. Of- 
“Oh, yes; and the boy’s blue eyes grew| kept cows and pigs asa matter of course. ten during the day, Charles sat down upon 
liquid with happiness, “but I coulda’t leave| The cows were pastured on the common. | the door step to hear the song. As he list- 
my mother.” Faneuil market at this time was the only | ened, thinking also of the wonderful things 
“J will send somebody to take care of| market, but provisions was sold all over the! in nature, of the waking to life of the trees 








crown with which do you go and get food |eggs, milk, cream, &c., was brought from | soul became filled with # sense of the beau- 
and medicine, Here is also one of my tick- | the country by women on horseback, in two tiful, and he longed to know more of the 
ets; come to-night ; that will admit you to | large panniers thrown across the animal, and ' process, by which these wonderful chan, 
a seat near me; my good little fellow, your | the woman erched on top. There were are produced. But he recollected that he 
mother has a treasure in you.” several noted stands for these women—one ‘had some work to do in the cellar, and al- 
Almost beside himself with joy, Pierre | in particular at Miss Peggy Moore’s tavern though it was pleasant to sit in the shade 
bought some oranges, and many a little lux-|on the corner of Washington street and) and hear the birds, it was also pleasant to 
ury beside, and carried them home to the | Bolyston street, belonging to the Wells’ obey his father, who had told him to bring up 
poor invalid, telling her, not without tears, |family, and now covered by the Boylston the potatoes which had began to sprout. 
of his fortune,” 
Nees ia his life had Pierre been in such | morning, fifteen or twenty horses tied to'tatoe bin. The sun streamed so faintly 
a grand place. The music, clashing and | hooks at the back of Miss Peggy Moore’s | through the narrow window, that he couid 
rolling, the myriad lights, the beauty, the |wood shed, fronting on Boylston street, | not see to do his work. He found the po- 
flashing of diamonds and rustling of silks,| while their owners were at breakfast in the tatoe sprouts were long and white, with 
bewildered his eyes and brain. At last|house. Quails, partridges and pigeons eould here and there a streak of purple, and that 
she came—and the child sat with his glance | be bought at that time for about twenty-five they were climbing up the wall towards the 
' riveted upon her glorious face. Could he cents a dozen; and I have myself purchas-' window. One had even reached the win- 





























rene tart aps 








your mother for the evening, and here is a|town. Much of the poultry, game, butter, | and flowers, after the long wintry sleep, his. 


market-house. I have seen, early in the He took a basket and went down to the po-. 
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quite often, or they will not be symmetri-|jumped a great green frog and gobbled 
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dow. It was, he thought, at least six or 
seven feet long, and where it rested against 
the glass, the leaves were showing them- 
selves, to longer white, neither purple, but 
. This led him to think that light 
must have @ — influence on plants Be: nt 
why did not the sprouts grow towards : 

wr mika instead of Ceards be window?| Very often some new and untried path, 
It seemed to him, as he looked at them, | ¥pon which we are, by the force of circum- 
that they were reaching up towards the | stances, obliged to enter, and which seems 
beautiful sunshine imploringly, and if they | VeTy disagreeable and distasteful to us, may 
had a mouth, as well as eyes, they would | Prove the best for us in the end. 
ory, “give, give!” Bat as Arthur Bradley| . A cheerful disposition adapts itself to all 
could tell him all about these things he circumstances ; and a ready compliance 
made haste, carried the potatoes up stairs as with the wishes of those who have our best 
directed, and then went to have a talk with | Interests at heart, is always sure to bring 
Arthur. He found him at work in the its own reward.—S, S. Times. 
orchard, spading up the earth round the 
trees, and washing them with weak soap- 
suds, and planting bones. 

“What are you doing that for ?’’ Charles 


and mother, were full of accounts of the nice 
times they were having. 
When the period drew nigh for their re- 
turn home, they were loth to leave their 
leasant companions, and the studies ‘that 
had become more and more attractive to 





Ling 
THE WASP AND THE SPIDER. 


I sat under an elm-tree one mellow Fall 
afternoon, listening to the tinkle of a little 

“I am spading the earth to make the/| spring that dripped through the rocks and 
ground mellow, and to let the air have ac- turf at my feet, and repeating to myself the 
cess to the roots. I am planting the bones first lines of Walter Scott’s ‘Lady of the 
to give the trees food. Iam washing them | Lake,” when an angry buzz from the neigh- 
with soap-suds to destroy the insects.” boring bank, suddenly turned my attention 

“What do you keep that hen with her|from Baron Walter, to a black wasp hold- 
chickens tied up to that plum tree for?” | ing pitched battle with an enormous spider. 
See, she has scratched the ground all over) All my boyish recollections of Tom Thumb 
till it looks as though it had been raked|in the fable, revived at the curious specta- 
with a fine tooth comb.” cle, and my first determination was to stand 

“That is just what I wanted her to do.! by the wasp und see fair play, but I soon 
By tying her there, with about a rod of} saw that the little stinger’s wings gave him 
string, she, with her ten chickens, make|an advantage over the enemy, which poor 
short work with the worms and curculios.|Tom did not have, and accordingly [ con- 
I tied a hen there last week, and as there | cluded to let them fight in their own way. 
were but few worms left to propagate them-} After & hard combat, the wasp got the 
selves, I shall have a nice lot of plums this 


better of the spider, and I saw the hairy- 
year. Just see how fair the plums are, how legged fellow on a full gallop making to- 
large and plump.” 


wards a little pool of water, the wasp all 
“[’ll remember that,” said Charles ; “but/the while hanging over his retreat, and 
I want you to tell me about the influence stin ing him with genuine waspish animosi- 
of light on plants.” ty. The spider reached the water and plung- 
They sat down beneath an apple tree | ed to the bottom, but no sooner did he rise 
which had a very crooked trunk. He told}to the surface for breath, than his indefat- 
Arthur about the potatoe sprouts. |igable pursuer attacked him again, and the 
“Light is all important for the produc-|pool was the scene of another battle in 
tion of healthy, perfect plants,’ said Ar-|comparison with which all before had been 
thur. ‘Where a plant sends forth a single | a series of skirmishes. 
stem or shoot, it is always towards the} Both were soon disarmed when lo, as 
light. If yon have geraniums standing on| they struggled together in the water half- 
a window stool, you must turn them round/drowned. but not a wit the Jess fierce, up 





cal, but will grow one-sided. A tree, how-) down the silly duelists at one mouthful ! 


itself, gave forth the thoughts, and the sub- 
limest feelings and aspirations of the greatest 
thinkers. ere is not one of these things 


that does not easily fall to pieces, They 
can be moved by earthquakes as easily as 
the seed globe of a dandelion by winds that 
puff at it. Buta ship caught by winds, and 
tossed about like a ball, is unharmed. It is 
smitten and whirled. It is rocked on waves 
as a cradle is rocked by a mother’s féot. It 
rears up likea frighted steed. It plunges 

in like a war-horse in battle. But though 
winds chase it, and storms reach out black 
hands after it, and waves for ever beat it, 
and it must needs roll and plunge, it seeks 
its centre again, and comes ae the mo- 
ment the airy hands let go. 

“From my window, every day, I see com- 
ing ap the harbor whole flocks of ships that 
have Thaee battling for weeks and months up- 
on the deep ; but there are no wrinkles on 
them; neitherdo they complain or look of 
complaint. They come to and fold their sails 
as gulls shut their wings when they alight ; 
and once at anchor, you might _ in vain 
for any signs of weariness, or discourage- 
ment, or disgust. They sit smiling on the 
tranquil harbor, happy now in peace, and 
casting their fairshadow into the water, | 
placidly as a lover casts his tremulous rev- | 
eries into the future. And so, year by year, | 
the ships go in and out ; they travel through 
storms or swing in liquid calm; they fly 
like storm-driven gulls, or, like them, 
swing happily on the undulating bosom 
of a quiet, softly-murmuring sea, and seem 
alike for grace and repose, or for battle and 
bruising storms.” 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN, 





THE LITTLE GIRL’S RESOLUTIONS. | 


O», yes, 1 will try, for the whole of to-day, 

To do what they bid me, and mind what they say : 
And ever before they can say what they want, 
T'll be thoughtful to do it, and not say “1 can’t” 


If any one teases, I will not be cross, 

Nor for something to do need I be at a loss ; 

lean work in my garden, and play with my brother, 
» And go little errands, to help my dear mother. 





I will not be idle at lessons or work, 

Nor disturb busy people with questions and talk. 
To be e rnest in business, merry at play, 

Is the way to go happily through the whole day. 


Now, it I can keep resolutions like these, 
It will make me more happy and % 
Not my parents alone, but the Father above, 


; will please | 
Who delighteth in goodness, and kindness, and love. 





ever, always sends its main trunk directly| Then I thought ‘anger is a short mad- 
upwards, unless turned from its course by | ness,” but terrible while it lasts, and many 
some force or accident. This tree you see| worthy people have committed more folly 
is crooked. It was broken down by a in a single fit of it, than in their whole so- 
storm years ago, but here is this young ber lifetime. Trifles begin a quarrel, but 
tree, has grown straigne up irom “Woe ver Let two wranglers give“ way'w von 
of the trunk, since it was broken down.”— | ger, so as to lose control over their reason, 
Student and Schoolmate. 


| 
} 


|such a condition that any third person 
|much worse than themselves can easily 
, |take advantage of them just as the frog did 
GOING AMONG STRANGERS. |of the two insects. So let me advise you, 


. «4.1, |wise boy, or wise girl; if you fall into vi- 
“ bak Vs girt; you 
an tite he pines, Robes omnes little | lent contradiction with your mates, stop 
Mary Graham, as she and her brother drew | tale. 
A ar |short, for you are getting into the wrong el- 
nigh unto the railing that enclosed a hand- ates: “ 
F ‘ lement. Bigger'and wickeder eyes than you 
some mansion, and an attractive garden. - : 
“Yes, it must be,” sighed Robert ; “but | think, are watching you, and you will come 
‘ ne etary ie Mon, ¢ |toharm. Remember the fate of the wasp 
it doesn’t seem like home. Sarbypees Ch. Secret 
Long and wistfully he gazed within the |*%° Spiter.—-U®. Secretary. 
enclosure, in hopes of seeing some familiar 
face, or hearing some welcoming voice. 
Even the beauty of the place possessed but AN AFFECTING INCIDENT. 
little attraction for Robert Graham. i A few days since, the several regiments 
These children lived in the country ; their| of Gen. Sickles Brigade were sworn into 
father pec ae re mp te dkildren | the service of the United States, by ~ ad- 
stances, and being anxious that his children | ministration of the customary oath. Four 
should receive a good education, he had made | pagisnente had been sworn ¢ and each one 
arrangements for them to spend the fall and | took the solemn oath, accompanied and fol- 
winter months with an uncle, who resided |jowed with hurrahs. When the 5th regi- 
in a large town where schools were abun- | ment was drawn up in line, an officer of one 
dant. | of the companies, stepping to the front, ad- 
They ee put fth ee a ‘ae and | dressed Gen. Sickles and pees that his 
iven in charge of the conductor, who saw | regiment might be sworn in with prayer. 
ha in safety to the end of the route, and | —, too ee @ moment for rh 
left them in sight of the house which was|The General told him that the chaplains 
to be their home for some months to come. | were absent, and there was no one to call 
Bobert already wishes himself at home | ypon to perform the duty. The officer re- 
again, where he can romp in the fields, and | plied that he would call upon one under his 


amuse himself as he pleases. He dreads | command, if the General would give him 
the restraints of school life, and would much 





—-e-.—— 


|and they will soon plunge each other into| 4), 





prefer a ride on “Blossom’s” back, to sitting 
on a hard bench ; and thinks gathering nuts 
and apples, much finer fun than storing his 
brain with fruit from the tree of knowl- 


edge. 

on more hopeful, looks on the bright 
side; and is anxious for the time to come, 
when she can begin her studies. She loves 
her books, and loves her parents, and she 
has made up her mind to learn all she can, 
in order to please those who are anxious for 
her improvement. 

Her little Bible, pressed close to her 
heart, seems to strengthen her for every 


80. 
ae Robert ; let us find the gate and 

in.” 

“Oh! dear, it all looks so strange.” 

“But we'll soon get acquainted, brother, 
and I know I shall love my relations dearly.” 

It proved even as Mary said; and both 
she and Robert had occasion to , hag wi 
for the privileges they enjoyed during the 
time they pe. te their kind and indul- 
gent relatives. 

They were so happy, that, after the first 
few days, even Robert forgot to be home- 
sick, and the letters that were sent to father 


leave. Consent was given. The duty was 
explained to the regiment, and the officer 
called upon a youth, seventeen years of age, 
to step to the frontand lead in prayer. He 
immediately took the place assigned him, 
and engaged in prayer. The whole regi- 
ment was melted into tears, as well as 
hundreds who were standing around as wit- 
nesses of the scene. The men stood weep- 
ing after the prayer was over. So deeply 
affected was the General, that he sent for 
the chaplains to come and witness the scene. 
It was from his own lips that these facts 
were derived.— NV. Y. Sun. 


—-e-—_ 
A SHIP. 


Rev. Henry Ward Beecher, in one of his 
addresses not long since, gave the following 
faithful and interesting description of the 
properties of a ship :— 

“A ship is the most ingenious and mighty 
fabric which human ands haye ever 
wrought. Nothing else is half so strong; 
neither pyramids, nor temples, nor cathe- 
dral, of stone, which, before printing gave 
opportunity for the human heart to express 

















HOW GEORGIE DID. 


Georgie is a very timid little girl of six 
uvovevef age, She cannot bear to witness 
rolled jolting by, Wnte oN -etardon a gart| 
e sidewalk, A man lay on some straw! 
in the cart, and as it drew near, Georgie | 
could see that his head and arm were cut | 
and bruised and bleeding very badly; a! 
crowd of boys followed the cart, This sad| 
sight terrified the little girl, and, she ran | 
home to her mother, pale and trembling. 

“Oh! mother,” said she, “I shaked and | 
shaked, I was so seared.” | 

Now some of the bolder girls who live as! 
neighbors to this little girl, have found out 
that she is easily terrified, and they delight ; 


would take a stick and pursue her when she | 
was sent on an errand, calling her a “cow- | 
ard” and other rude names. 

One day they had a holiday, and when 
Georgie ventured out to! play, these child- 
ren struck her and told ler she should not 
play with them, and som sent her erying 
back to her own home. So she stood look- 
ing out of the window asthey jumped the 
rope and rolled their hogs, and she ionged 
to be happily playingals¢ The tears gath- 
ered in her bright black ges, and her moth- 
er saw that she was vey unhappy. She 
said to her little daughr, “Shall I tell 
you what my own dear nother taught me 
to do when I had been teated unkindly ?” 

“Do tell me, mother, éd you take a big 
stick and strike back agm ?” 

“No, indeed! I was slender little girl, 
like you, and it would he been very fool. 
ish and wicked to have dae so.” 

“My mother used to tl me to go to my 
baby-house and select thaicest toy or book 
I had, and carry asa prsent to the little 
child who had injured mand I found it 
always worked well; it ws a grand reme- 
dy. Mother said me trid it forty years, 
always doing a kinmess irreturn for an in- 
jury.” 

Georgia though’ she wuld like to try 
the experiment. 

“Well, mother,what shll I carry down 
to Emily, the tallst girljhat has abused 
me so?” | 

‘Look arounddear, an find one of your. 
prettiest playthigs.” 

So Georgie wit te the ‘What not,” that 
stood in the corir, and tok down a paint- 
ingfon glass, thi she valued very much, of 
a girl playing th her lay-dog. | 

“J think,” shsaid, “ thit this is the very 
prettier thing have.” She put on her 

ood ran downo the group, and going up 
to the girl whaad been s¢ unkind, she said , 
very sweetly, 


“I have ob you this little present 


Emily, to kegor your own.” 








| knew that if I did aot have it tied up, its 


to tease and trouble ha. One of them! — 


| to obtain fur every number a fresh and original variety | every hour or nalf-huur without the least restraini 


our 
The girls #tood still, and looked at the 


picture which Emily took in her haad, seem- 
ing very much surprised and ashamed, 
“Ask her to stop and play with us,” whis- 
pered one of the children, and very soon 
Georgie was happily playing wilh them as 
if nothing had occurred to disturb her 


THE BOSTON RECORDER, 
The Oldest Religious Newspaper in the World. 
THE REPRESENTATIVE OF 
NEW ENGLAND CONGREGATION ALISM AND OF 
THE FAITH OF THE PURITANS, 

BUT NOT SECTARIAN IN ITS SPIRIT, NOT BIGOTED IN 
178 ATTACHMENT TO FORMS. 

The Recorder is designed more especial:y for New England 
clergymen and families, but .' \s adapted to interest all who 
love the doctrines and practices of the fathers of New Eng 
land, wherever they may be found in our broad country. I 
is intended to be, more strictly perhaps than any other paper 
in the land, a religiousjournal. While it aims togive literary, 
political and other secular information to an extent demanded 
in such a paper, it takes no side in party politics, but endeav- 
ors to look at all political questions in the light of Scriptural 


“No, mother.” 
“Render not railing for railing, but | truth and human obligation as decided by the law of 
God. The religious newspaper is really a preacher to all 


+ + »” 
contrary wise blessing. a into whose hands it comes, and the proprietors of the Record- 
“Always pursue this rule, my child though | er iutend vhat the matter it contains and the manner in 
it costs you a little self-sacrifice, and you Me ttre eee ae — oe merelty'and 
* ” religiously, all who week to week. 

will be a peace-maker.”—Advocate and} “pie catnotic spirit of the Recorder is a feature in it to which 
Guardian. the proprietors would ask specialattention. While it is Con- 
in its conuertions and preferences 
it does not forget that Christianity is larger than denomina- 

tion, and it loves and fellowships all who love Christ. 
The Recorder is also in warm sympathy with the great re 
ligious movements of the day. Itis the unfiinching friend of 
Good old Grandmother Granby ! How | our great Benevolent Societies and will ever aim to preserve 


she loved children. It was dhe of her chief | tem trom unjust end one 
1 to t f * 1 ° help them on in their heaven-appuinted work. It will seek 
pleasures to get a group of girls into her | to uphold good men in their efforts to do good, while it will be 
parlor, seat thei round her easy chair, and | taithful to point outthe.r errors. 
talk to them about things she had seen The Recorder gives parucular attention to the notice ofnew 
d h d durin he: nl b t h lif publications, and aims to keep its readers informed of all im- 
ani we gers ’ ig her tong but happy 1ife. | portant literary matters. 
“Girls!” said she, one day, “have you ever | tn te departinent devoted to the mothers and children in 
noticed that poplar tree in my door-yard ?”’ | the tamily, and to those who cultivate the soll, the Recorder 
“ . % . it 3 + | does not intend to be surpassed by any paper of itskind. The 
Yes Seape of ie very much bent, fourth page is made up with great care, and wavy facile and 
replied some of the ittle girls. able pens are employed upon it. 
“Very much bent, indeed,” the old lady ‘The terins of the Kecorder, sent by mail, are $2.00 a year, 
Ra . os ” “ strictly in aavance, or $2,50 at the end of the year. Any per- 
said 9 and, she added, I always feel gu lty svu sending four names with eight dollars, shall seceive a 
for having spoiled its shape. filth copy gratis. 
“You spoiled its shape, grandmother ?” | —— 
retorted the girls. “We thought it grew 
so of itself.” 
“Yes, it grew so; but it was because the 
strongest winds sweep down street. 1 saw 
it begin to bend when it was a sapling, and 


ce, ; 
When she come back with her face glow- 
ing with exercise, she said, : 

“I have had such a splendid time, the 
girls were so kind, mother ; I like your plan 
very much.” 

“Do you know what passage of the Bible 
this illustrates, Georgie ?” 








———— 9 @ eee 


GRANDMOTHER GRANBY. 








GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 Washington Street, Boston, 


Publish the tullowing CHOICE BOOKS FOR THE FAMI. 
LY, either of which will be seut by mall, post-paid, on recelp 
of the price. 

LadouNS AT THE CROSS ; or, Spiritual fruths Familiarly 
Bxniviteuiu thelr Melalions to Carist. By Samuel Mop- 
kins. 10 uv, Civth, jo cls. 

Al excellent aud popular book. 

EVSNiNGD Witda ik DOCTRINES. By Nehemiah 
Adauis, V.D. 12 mo. Cloth, $1.29. 

BoeLiciVUs PRUGHKESS ; L on the Di 7") 
ofthe Uuristian Cnaracter. by Wi. K. Wiliams, D.D. 
lémuv, Clull, dv Cis. 

Tits Betiow LAND ; or, the Bellever’s Joarney and Fu- 
ture muowe. By A.C. Thompsun, ».D. ize, cloln, Socts. 

Kisi0's POPULAR CYCLUPEVIA UF bibLivaL Lit- 

BKALUKE by John Kitto, DD With Sw Lilustration. 
oVu, O12 pp. VLloth $5 WU. 

MALULUM'S N&W BIBLE DICTIONARY. By Howard 
Maicum, V.V. lniw, cloth, ov cls. 

MUittens UF THE Wise AND GOOD. By Jabez Burns, 
D.v. lyme, Ciuth, 75 cents. 

MY MU?TAw& ; or, Kecoliections of Maternal Influence. By 
New Sugiaua Clergyman. iZmo, Cloth, /o Cla. 

CHE UHURCM IN BAKNES?Y. by kev. Jokn A. James. 
iso, Cloth, 40 Cts. 

CHKISLIAN £FKUGRESS. By Jobn A. James, lsmo, cloth 


cts. 

MbMULR OF GEORGE DANA BOARDMAN, late mission 
ary ty Burmah. Withan introductory tssay,vy Wm. R. 
Williams, D.U. Lémo, cloth, 75 Cts. 

AWtHAiH AKOUSD fME URUSS ; or, Scripture Truths 
Mlustwated. By Kev. A. Morton Brown, lomo, cloth, 60 


beauty would be spoiled. But I neglected 
it, and now it is too old and too large to be 
brought back to its proper shape. 
«What a pity !” exclaimed the girls,” 
“Yes, ‘tis a pity,” the old lady remarked, 
lifting her hands as she spoke; “but ‘twill 
be a greater pity if you, girls, are left, like 
my tree, to grow up forming wrong habits 
and unchristian characters. For though by 
the grace of God you should afterwards be- 
come pious, you would carry the marks of 
your wrong early habits to the grave. It is 
best theretore, for youto begin doing and be- 
ing right now, so that you may grow up 
beautiful and beloved by all who know you.” 
The girls had grown thoughtful while 
Grandmotber Granby was speaking. They 
never passed the poplar-tree, after that hour, 
their thoughts 1a" whwk she said. I hope |MHEGLWiNG Rin die Rie ce Meme 
rd a fear of God, and the practice of théit Kine wURiigupeAt ad mucin. by S. ProwtNew 
'y — te Peace. By Rev. Harvey ‘Wee taevd to the 
AGN&S HUPETOUN'S SCHOO 
Mrs. Uliphant. leme, cloth, 63 





cents. 

A LAMP TO THE PATH ; or, the Bible in the Heat, the 
Home, and the Market-place. By W. K. rweedie, D.D. 
lémy, Clutp, vo cls - 

SESD-riME AND HARVEST ; or, Sow Welland Reap Well. 

00k tur tue Young, lomo, Clotb, 05 Cts. 





HAVING A CUPOLA. 


“Ah, Charley,” said one little fellow to 


another, “we are going to have a cupola on 
our house.” 


LS AND HOLIDAYS. By 
cls. 


TRPLE REMEDIES. 
HUNNEWELL’S UNIVERSAL 
Po ! that’s nothing,” rejoined the oth- COUGH REMEDY 

po oe apas going to get a mortgage on | (ures Coughs, Colds, Asthma, Bronchial 
Complaints, and all Throat Irritations 
leading to Actual Consumption. 











THE CONGREGATIONALIST. 
THE CONGREGATION ALIST Is especially designed to be 


Its great feature is a treedom from every Component which 
a Religious Newspaper for the Family. Great care is taken 


produces debility, and its anerring certainty in all of 
Complaints rests with the fact taat young Mod Oe war eT 
aint. 
ake it cl y y y 
of matter in all those departments which are essential to this | ttiend ay sash Salnartn witenayes secsiecan ns a 
end; and many able writers are generously paid for weekly ’ . nee 
services that areiatended to eurich its columns. Hunnewell 8 Tolu Anodyne 
Its Religious Faith is that of the Pilgrim Fathers of Ni J 
ew | Curesall Complaintsof Nervous and Spasmodic ci 
England, as modified by Edwards and his school into whatis | SUch as Neuralgia, Gout, Rheumatisin, Tooth- Ache. Bar 
familiarly known as the “New England Theology.” Foes Bh Pemwe Bowel Complaints, Nervous and 
In matters of reform it seeks to identify itself with that con-| di tious, “Lous of Sleep.” x Sted ate 
ervative progress which tries all things and holds fast that 
which is good —yet which never refuses to believe in the pos- alan aophign waited 
sibility that God may have “provided some better thing for | Designed as a special assistant to the above-named 
wa,’ wthons erhich. oe ebhll oot be saerabl ons iu cases of Billousness and Indigestion. I am w ling by 
Ae made pertect. their simplicity, to challenge the World for an equalin cases 
vors no political party or measures, as such, yet itnev- | Where the great necessity ts a gentle and thorough Family 
er holds its peace from advocating what it esteems to be good, Payee Justice ta raking a Fill Box of the Stomach. 
or from rebuking what it feels to be evil, lest the cry of “poli- | ed, to learn thelr real charastet trots the Pampuiers ne bo 


» is to tearn their real characte: 
tics” should be raised against it. found with all dealers, or will Meme eee to be 


It aims to promote and give expression to a healthy and JOHN L. HUNNEWSELL, Proprietor. 


liberal Christian sentiment upon Slavery, Intemperance, Po- 
bery, Infidelity, and ail questions of general morality 3 eeek- PRACTICAL CHEMIST AND PHARMACEUTIST, 
Boston, Mass. 


ing, a8 far as possible, to avoid, in so doing, 
@ controversy. | 

Not unmindful of tne intense interest with which th | egrot Sale by the usual wholesale and retail d 
rebellion ts watched by the public, we endeavor in the po ae as seein crate ar Cf me. “ad 

h | C vi 

crisis, to make the CONGREGATION ALIST emphatically a Wholesale agents 1 Boston—J. Snell Co.; Gzo 
paper for the times, and to answer intelligently in each num- | U: @0ovwix & Co.; M.S. Bure & Co.; Weexs & Porrer ; 
ber, the question, How goes the war? Kvery issue contains | mroutens Das sed Ganean,Carossns Eunsgen; 
a carefully prepared digest uf the war news, designed espe- | 
cially for those who do not have constant access to the | TH 7 
psa gsiomry iss eemten Rw sen E OLDEST YOUTH’S PAPER. 
week, it is not less acceptable to such as daily read the more 
minute details of the secular press. 


Shatin Mian pentane ine ti convey The Youth’s Companion, Vol. 35. 
hasraised it trom the place ofa beginner in the difficult field 


; The Oldest Youth’s and Family Paper is the YOUTH's 
of Journalism withoutasingle pledged subscriber, to a leading ' (QMPANION, which has already entered on its thirty 
denominational position in New England ; the CONGREGA- t tg 
TION ALIST will strive more and more todeserve the favor | V°!™™¢- 
a with @ steady increase from the beginning, it has re The present proprietors of the COMPANION have enlarg 
ro _ nae the pod — and next ed and improved it with new head, fair type and paper, and 
e wor! im that sent it, with | , 
ail its heart, and coal, and mind and strength. t, | With fresh cuts, so that it wears to the eye an inviting exteri- 
The terms of the CONGREGATION ALIST, sent by mail, | °- More than this, they have been successful in awakening 
are $24 year, in advance ; $1 for six months, an enlarged interest in its visits. By thousands of friends in 
GALEN JAMES & CO., Pustisuers, all parts of the land it is weekly greeted, and its appearance 
15 Cornait1, Boston. saiealeins ran Piescere: “Has the Compasiion 
&X@ Specimen copies sent gratis when requested. Seen inquhy Gat ys at once from an army ofour 
2— young friends. 
This is due to the interest which is excited by the Compan- 
PARTICULAR NOTICE. j1on’s perusal. It is full of entertaining, useful matter, culied 
7 fasparn SOHOOLS and private individuals who con-| with the utmost care, and contributed by some of the best 
rep! ir are v! ive 
ines first call, I keep, in addition tomy own suse thebeoks W778 for our children and youth. No pains willbe spared 
Of ALL THE PUBLISHING Sociztizs, as during the rast tem to add to the elements of excellence by which it is already 


repara~ 














all merely person- 











YEARS. ’ i 
The plan I have of late adopted staring arate discount to Commended. Order it to the address of your fa 
gives universal favor. school send! 


hie heir om Beene nee cing young friend, for one year, by sending one dollar to 
vest, can have the selection made for them with the priv- 
vont ster. an ox OLMSTEAD & CO., 


22 Scnoon Srazer, Boston. 
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For the Compsnion. 
BELLE SHARPE’S SELF-DENIAL. 
MRS. P. P. BOYNEY. 

++ All ready for Sarah’s party, Ma, am I pre- 
sentable ?”” asked Belle Sharpe, dropping @ 
courtesy and wheeling playfully around to be 
inspected. 

“Oh you will do,” answered Mrs. Sharpe 
smiling ; ‘‘only remember ‘handsome is that 
handsome does.’ But Belle,’’ in a low tone ; 
“I fear there is a disappointment in store for 


poor Susan from behind her ample pocket- 
handkerchief, ‘“‘and it makes me act like a— 
like a—great ba—baby.”’ 

“Mother,” said Belle Sharpe not many days 
after, “I gotso much credit for staying at 
home with Susan that afternoon, that I feel as 
if it was more than [ deserved. Susan makes 
a great ado over it, and tells all the girls how 
kind I was, and then they say, ‘‘Just like 
our Belle, we’ve heard of her doing such 
things before. I tell them it was nothing, 
that it was all your doings, but they are so en- 
thusiastic that it really makes me blush,”’ and 
Belle’s face glowed with crimson stained roses 
and her eyes were bright with tears. 

“We ought nut to expect praise for simply 
doing our duty, but Belle, our heavenly Fa- 





you. Susan Hubbell is crossing the street.’’ | 

‘Oh dear !”’ sighed Belle; ‘‘Sarah did not| 
invite her, she has not heard of the party, and 
is coming for theufternoon. What shall Ido? 
Please mother let me go out by another door, | 
and leave you to entertain her.” 

‘No, dear, you will be happier in the end | 
to do by Susan just as you would like to have | 
her do by you.” 

‘But I should not wish her to lose a party 
just for me.’* 

‘Not if you had been neglected by your 
mates, and had walked a long distance tu see 
one of them ?”’ 

“If it was anybody but Susan Hubbell. 
Oh dear, Ma, what an afternoon I shall have,”’ 
exclaimed poor Belle. ‘And after all, it is 
only a question of etiquette, mother.” 

‘The laws established in good society are 
founded upon the golden rule.” ‘True po. 
liteness,’’ said Belle Sharpe, yesterday, reading 
from her ‘Watts on the Mind,’ ‘true polite. 
ness is Jove manifested in an easy, unaffected, 
graceful and winning manner.’’ ‘‘Admirable 
definition,’ thought I, ‘may my daughter 
never forget it.” , 

**She did not mean too,”’ answered Belle, 
tears springing into her eyes. 

‘‘Then she will remember how few pleasures 
poor Susan has, and will not wish to send her 


home to vex herself by picturing the pleasures | 
which her schoolmates refused to share with | 


her.”’ 

**Ma,”’ said Belle, in an innocent, child-like 
way asshe went towards the door to meet 
Susan, ‘‘I mean to be very good this after- 
noon.”’ 

Susan was cordially received, and Belle was 
soon 80 much engaged in entertaining her that 
every trace of her disappointment ished 
from her mind. There was no inward fretting 
over the lost pleasure, because Belle had cheer- 
fully denied herself, instead of yieldine ~- 


j le 40 b 
ar ou are not one bit like the rest of the 


girls, Belle,”’ said Susan, breaking out in her 
abrupt manner, after heving been for some 
time absorbed in thought. 

‘Why not ?”’ asked Belle. 

‘Because, the rest slight me, you never do. 
Iam plain and disagreeable, and so homely 
nobody likes me.”’ 

“Ah !’’ thought Belle,” ‘poor Susan has 
heard that too often from her vain and petted 
sisters, and her weak mother, not to believe it. 
No wonder she is misanthropical and jealous.” 
‘Nobody likes you,”’ said Belle, kindly, ‘why 





I do, and I heard mother say the other day | 


that the more she saw of you the better she 
liked you.” 


incredulously yet smiling with childish delight. 
A quiet but pleasant hour had passed when 





ther often rewards us thus bountifully for 
some small self-denial undertaken from pure 
motives. Some times under similar circum- 
stances I have been overpowered by sucha 
sense of my own unworthiness that tears of 
gratitude were my only relief. If all would 


learn by expegience what a blessed service is | 


His, it seems to me that they would always 
prefer it to selfishness and sin.’’ 





VARIETY. 


| 
| 





Be active—be active— 
Find something to do, 
| In digging a clam bank, 
| Or tapping a shoe ; 
| Don’t stop at the corners 
To drag out the day ; 
| Be active—be active— 
And work while you may. 
| 
| 'Tis foolish to falter, 
| Or lag in the street-— 
Or walk as if chain shot 
Were fast to your feet. 
Be active—be active— 
And do what you can; 
*Tis industry only 
That maketh the man. 


| 
BE ACTIVE. 
| 


"Tis industry makes you— 
Remember-—be wise— 

| From sloth and from stupor, 
Awake and arise. 

You'll live and be happy, 
And never complain 

OF the blues or the dumps, 
Or a dull heavy brain. 








A LEGEND. 
| Ina range of mountains dwelt a poor widow, 
| who was pressed by many cares for herself and 
her son Wilhelm. But the boy was merry and 
! joyous, and knew little of--béesy wna with pa- 
| fox.eb> ‘vow one evening when the boy came 
| home, there lay his mother sick on her bed. 
| Then were his bright eyes dimmed with tears, 
}and he sat down by her bed, and seizing her 
|hand, he pressed it to his heart and wept. 
| And he sat by her bed all that night long, oft- 
| times arranging her pillows, and bringing, now 
and then, fresh, cool water, to refresh her fe- 
| verish lips. 
| But the night passed; and when the morn- 
ing had come the mother was not well. Then 
|she began bitterly to weep, and the boy asked, 
|**Mother, why dost thou weep?’’ Then said 
his mother, ‘*{f I were well I could cook some- 
thing for thee. Willingly will I suffer pain 
/and die; but that thou must suffer thereby, 
| grieves me most.” 


ich stood before the house door. 


| Ah! God! mother is sick ; make m 


| Then could be restrain himself no longer, 
|but ran out and knelt under the linden tree 
wh And the 
tears gushed from his eyes, and he wept sorely 
- and cried, ‘Ah! if my mother should die [ 
“Your mother say that!”’ exclaimed Susan | should be entirely forsaken. 1 would willing- 
| ly die could mother but remain alive and weep 
{no more ; for mother is so kind and good. 
mother 


olute and rigid commander when on duty. but! accordingly selected harpoons,—distance, eight 
their kind and faithful companion and friend | . “Here continued he, addressing his 
when off'daty; who lies down with them up- | mate, ‘take the end of the line, and stand by 
on the bare ground or floor, and if there are | to haul that fellow in.” 

not blankets enough for all, refuses to use one| Then raising the ugly instrument above his 
himself, who often gets up in the night and | head, as if in the act of throwing, the Le cam 
draws the blanket over any ase He sleeper, | officer started back aghast, evidently disliking 
and carries water to anyone who may be fe-| the sensation of such a pitchfork, and declar- 
verish and thirsty ; the man who is like a fa-| ing that he would not fight with such ungen- 
ther as well as a captain of his i tl ly P As the whaleman would 

He is the man who administered that stern | use no others, the matter —— not how- 
rehuke the other day to the upstart West | ever, without the strong probability that the 
Point Cadet sent to drill the company. The officer secretly resolved never again to chal- 
first day the Cadet interlarded his orders with | lenge a Yankee. 
oaths, his commands with curses. 

The men compluined to their captain. 

I'll stop that to-morrow,’’ says he. 

The next day's drill ins, and the Cadet 
begins to swear at the soldiers. 

**Please not swear at my men, sir,”’ says the 
captain. 

‘*What do you know about the drill? says 
the Cadet, ‘‘and what can you do about my 
swearing ?”’ } 

“Sir,” says the captain sternly, ‘‘I know this| 





SORRY FOR HIM. 


A rich man in a costly carriage, by careless 
driving, brought his carriage against the — 
|on of a laborer. It was the rich man’s fault 
| that the two vehicles came in collision. The 
Jaborer’s wagon was heavily soaded, but he 
gave more than half the road. The man in the 
carriage abused him eodty, while they were ex- 
, Si ; tricating the vehicle. hen he had driven on, 
and ee ought to know it, swearing is forbidden | 44. sompanion of the laborer said, “I should not 
by the army regulations, and if you continte have taken his abuse as patiently as you did.’’ 
to break the rule, [’ll order my men to march | ‘Poor fellow, I am sorry for him,” said the 
| off the quent, wat they’ll obey me and leave | ).horer . E 
ou to swear alone.”’ eee : sre 
y The Cadet took the rebuke, and swore no calle tains - pe boss a million, 
more at that company. ‘He 18 not Come up anythin 
; = and I’m afraid he never will. 

pitied.’” 








in heaven, 
le is to be 
TEA. 


A shrub grows in China about the size of a/| 
currant back, and bears a flower like a wild rose ; ewe yo 
its fruit is a kind of bean, having in it two or! A drunkard was found frozen to death one 
three seeds. 1t is not, however, of value eith-|Sabbath morning. His body, partly covered 
er for its flower or fruit, but for its leaves,| with snow, was found lying in the highway. 
which, when dried, are called tea. The shrubs| A pint bottle. containing a very small portion 
}are grown in rows. After they have been of whiskey,was found in 4is bosom. He had seen 
| planted three years the young leaves are plucked | seen to fill it at a grocery near thé meeting- 
jwith great care. These leaves are placed | bouse about nine o’clock on Saturday night. 
| on hot flat stoves, when they curl up and dry. 
| After being well pieked an 





sorted, the tea is| ry that he hed sold him the last piat. He felt 


Voy in chests. Twenty millions of pounds|no particular compunction in view of the| 


of tea are sent to England every year, and| many pints previously sold him. It was the 


tea 


large quantities to other lands; but the great- | last pint, the one i diately with 
lex part that is grown is used in China itself. | the death of his victim that troubled the rum- 





| Of black teas—bohea is a common kind ; sou-! seller. And well it might. But the blow that | 


chong 18 of good quality; and pekoe is! killed him was not more sinful than the pre- 
made from the tenderest leaves, collected just | vious ones which tended to the same result, 
after the trees have blossomed. The principal| Actions whose immediate result is seen are 
green tree is called Hyson, after the name of! regarded as worse than those in which the re- 
the merchant who first sold it to the Europe-| sult is remote and unseen fora time, but in 
ans. | reality the distinction is a false one. He who 
Tea was brought to Europe by the Dutch, } inplants in the mind a wrong principle, which 
in 1610. The first package that came to Eng- | shall one day result in sin, is as guilty, as he 
land weighed only 150 pounds, and was sent | who by direct persuasion induces one to yield 
as a venture to the East India Company.| to temptation. The character of acts and in- 
When it first began to be used in our country | fluence does not depend upon the immediate- 
some ple did not know how to make it. | ness and visibility of these results—N. Y. Od- 
There 1s a curious story told of a lady of fash-| server. 
ion, who wished to give her friends a treat of | 
tea ; and, through ignorance, she had it boiled 
in a pan, and the leaves served up on the ta- ay 
ble in a dish,as a kind of hash. It then cost} Not long ] 
about sixty shillings for a pound. In the ear- | not yore llee = yk jeer old was standing on 
ly 4 of ho 4 gw only neat) girl, several years younger than himself in at- 
(ii aa gs | tempting to cross the muddy street, fell, and 
| soiled her dress and hurt herself considerably. 
A WORD TO LADS ON TOBACCO. | [na moment the little fellow ran to her, help- 
|ed her up, spoke to her in the kindest tones, 
A boy named West, living in Swansea, pick- | inquired where she lived, and led her away to- 
|ed up a piece of cigar, and putting it ina pipe, | wards her home. She was not a pretty child, 
|smoked it. As a consequence, he was taken | neither was she handsomely dressed ; on the 
| ill, and died in a few hours. |contrary she looked very poor, but the noble 
| Tobacco has spoiled thousands of fine boys (in- | little fellow did not stop to think of that. He 
| ducing a dangerous precocity, developing the | saw that she needed assistance, and that was 
| passions, softening the bones, and injuring the |enough. His heart was full of kindness, 
| spinal marrow and whole nervous fluid.’’) A| which only waited an opportunity to show it- 
| boy who early and freely uses tobacco, never self. One could easily tell that boy’s fortune. 





A NOBLE BOY. 
since a neatly dressed little bor 





| is known to make a man in the true sense ; he He has a good mother, and he listens to her | of 


| generally lacks energy of body and mind. Boys | instructions. 
\if you wish to beany body, despige tobacco,| happy. He will never be poor, for he already 
| name and thing. } sses the choicest treasure, a kind heart. 
Smoxep 10 Deate.—Three young men formed | ry and be like him. 
a smoking club aad they all died within two | 
| years after forming it. ‘The doctor was asked | 
| what they died of. He said ‘They were smok- 
| ed to death.”’ * h hip lying i 
_A youth of sixten fell dead with a cigar in| Phe yen ng ‘onan Ne ea _ 
his mouth, ina dam shop. What caused his | were disengaged, went on board to offer their 
death? The coroyer’s inquest said, ‘it was | services. Just at that moment, something 
| mysterious act of fod.’’ The minister at the | having disturbed the captain’s temper, he was 


| funeral consoled te friends by saying much | 
| the same thing. Physicians said it wae‘‘heart | pipe Agel ag rg ie sg Med 30g 





A WISE DECISION. 


The proprietor of the grocery was very sor-| 


He will grow up beloved and | disease 





merry voices were heard in the hall, laughing, well again.” ‘Thus prayed the child. 
entreating, remonetrating, all in one breath,| ‘Then there stood beside him a beautiful boy, 
then a hush, and Belle heard her mother’s low, | with brown eyes, curling locks, and gold-shin- 
earnest voice, and the door flew open and | !ng wings. And the strange one carried in 
Sarah Corning, followed by a bevy of smiling most charming voice, “Come, let us qnehar 
faces, danced into the room. strawberries for thy sick mother; they grow 
«Your mother says we may have you and yonder in the woods!” And be ease Ape ge 

”” ori i d seizing | with the strange boy into the woods, and in a 
ells + Bo eons * pos Noa the a | short time they filled the basket with the most 
Belle ay a t vd ~ call thelr shawls | Peautiful, ripe strawberries, although it was | 
pat on their bonnets ewry, toi |not yet strawberry time. Then - strange | 
pre peperingy wasterernde ee Be page pepe ange 

ing’ ’ ere, merr mes,music, | **Take “ n- | 
——— - apy rden walks or the con-| ished. And Wilhelm took the basket to his | 
ot 4 spe a Be elie bs ht| mother, she ate of the berries, and recovering 

pt — f : edibles, oral we the same hour from her illness, caressed her 
about the hour for saying ‘‘good night. 


‘Susan, Susan,”’ cried Belle, flying through 
the hall in search of her, ‘“‘you must come 








boy. 

But the boy was happy that his mother was 
well, and running to the Hees a, he pao 
: sa ed to the beautiful boy, and than im wit! 
next Saturday and finish out that visit tome.| oo. of ioy ‘Thena prea red the Shining One, 
Now don’t forget.” and became Wilhelm’s guardian angel, becau 

«Forget !”” exclaimed Susan, her plain fea-| he recoginized his a —" — thence guid- 
tures working with emotion. ‘And you ed his destiny. hen Wilhelm grew up he 
would have staid at home for me without became an industrious youth ; his industry 


was blessed, he supported his mother in her 
saying one word. Forget, not so long 981) 514 age, and thanked God that he was able to 
can remember anything.’’ 


do so.—From the German of Grimm. 
‘“‘Sue,’’ whispered Belle, in her ear, ‘*Sarah 
told me she was glad ee came. : She mere a JUST REBUKS. 
one aan er , Dr Howe’s report upon the sanitary condi- 
“Sarah Corning say that of me ?”’ inquired tion of the Massachusetts troops at Washing- 
Susan. ton contains the following incident : 
«To be sure she did,’’ answered Belle, giv-| There will be many captains like the one I 


A ‘ U ld name in the Massachusetts Fifth—the 
ing Susan 8 playto}  chebe, ; eenngpeadligerth pnw wy man e inch of whose six feet is 
now, why, you silly child, what are you cry- of ldier stamp, the captain who eschews ho- 
ing about?” tel dinners, and takes every meal with his men, 

“J ain’t ueed to being treated so,”’ sobbed! cating only what they eat; who is their res- 





| disease,” and saidnothing about the cause of | 
\the disease. A ensible woman knowing 
| boy’s habits, saidf*tobacco killed him.” 
_in | deranged the actin of the heart; it ceased to 

| his hand a little silver basket, and spoke ina | beat, and the victn fell. | 


a little more calm he turned to them, saying, 
«My lads, do you want a ship?’’ 
yi “Yes, sir, we came on board for that pur- 
> 

Liking their appearance, he stated the terms 
of the voyage, the good points of his ship, &c., 
and urged their acceptance with the question, 
“Will you go?” 

‘*No, they replied ; we will not.” 

*-Why not?” 


| 
A SECUM INVESTMENT. 


Says the Baltitore Christian Advocate ‘| «Because we do not choose to go with a 
Once we were in jhe counting room of an old | who swears 60.” — 


gentleman ,whosejrudence and success in busi- | 
ness made him #lesirable adviser in the man- | 
agement of mone} A clergyman came in and 
said, “I have som money, and I came to ask | 
advice about an invesiment. 
thing secure.” dtwinke played about the old | ish ill-will or hard thoughts towards any one. 
— eye,‘and tlen he indulged in a) What if that man has cheated you, or that 

arty laugh at he innoence of the good par-| woman has played you false ? hat if that 
son, and replied, ‘If you want a secure invest- | friend has forsaken you in time of need, or that 


ment you must spk it ot of this world, for | one having won your utmost confidence, your 
I know of nonein it.”” The remark was un- 


HATE NOT. 
It is not worth while. 





Hate not. Your 


T want some- | jife is not long enough to make it pay to cher- | 
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Tne CHRISTIAN WATCHMAN AND REFLECTOR 
| Oldest of the Baptist weekly periodicals, enterea a 
| Forty-Second Volume with the beginning of the Present 
| year. It is issued in clear type, on a large sheet of strong 
white paper. 
The Watchman has never been received with Greater favor 
than during the past twelvemonth. There certainly never 
been a period in its history, when so much time, ang 
| thought, and money have been expended upon it. The in- 


creased pecuniary facilities which it has enjoyed 
its enlarged subscription list, have enabled its publishers to 
Place among its regular contributors some of the best writers 
| in the country. The current year already promises to excel 
| the past in this respect. While old contributors and corres 
pondents are Ai several distii ished gentlemen in 
| the religious and literary world have already engaged as Teg- 
| ular contributors. 
Among these are “Riverside,” [Rev. George B. Ide, DD.) 
of Springfield. Also “Herbert,” of New York, [Rev. Wiliam 
| Hague, D.D.,] whose letters or articles are full of fresh 
| though t, expressed with brilliancy and poiut. Assurances 
are constantly reaching the publishers of the eminent degree 
| of interest felt in the weekly coming of this Journal into the 
| many famiiies which it visits. In this respect we have never 
been more cheered and encouraged. 
| Our aims are at the highest order of religious newspaper 
excellence ; and in these times on which we have tallen, which 
again try “men’s souls,” it will Le our steady endeavor to 
| give fuli digests of inteiligence, and to retiect tully as heieto- 
| fore, the Christian and patriotic sentiment of the people, such 
as the crisis demands o1 Freemen, not omitting a wide breadth 
of religious reading and intormation. A complete Family Pa- 
| ber is our ideal, We invite Pustors, Ministers of the Gospel, 
| Friends generally, as well as Local Agents, to give us in this 
work their unremitted co-operation, while it receives our in- 
creased attention to make it acceptable and useful. We shall 
| give all that is reliable and fitting tor publication of the stir- 
} ring aud perilous era on which we are entering. Subscrip- 
tons cau commence With any number. 








| RECENT ASSURANCES. 
| The following are taken from among other kind words. 

From the Boston Daily Journal, May 17th: 

“We reler our readers tw the card of the proprietors of the 
Watchman and Refiector. We can cheerfully endorse all 
that the proprietors ciaim fur their paper, which we regard 
as one of the most ably conducted of its class in the country,” 

From the Norfolk County, (Mass.,) Journal: 

“The Christian Watchmun and Kelector, which is decided- 
j ly the best conducteu religious Journal in New Kngland,shows 

its appreciation of what is good by pubiishing Dr. Putnam’s 
| Fast Day sermon almost entire.” 
| From the Boston True Flag, (quoting from a leading edito- 
rial of April 17th :— 
| “The Christian Watchman and Reflector, one of the ablest 
| religious newspapers that we receive,” &c. 
From a trieud at Saratoga Springs, N.¥., who writes under 
date of April 29th, enclosing payment: 

“Should feel a great void in my home circle without the 
Watchman and Reflector, which has visited us weekly for 
twelve years.”” 





PRESERVE OLD PAPERS. 


From pastor of Baptist church, Westerly, R.1, under date 
of April 29th, enclosing payment: 

“Change of residence compels one to cast away all papers 
which he does not highly vaiue, but 1 cannot do otherwise 
than bear about with me the back numbers of the Watchman 
and Reflector. They are like old friends with whom it is hard 
to part.” 

4a We propose as a special inducement for new subscrib- 
ers, the ‘ullowing: Any new subscriber sent in between the 
present and July Ist, shall receive the paper to the end of 
1861 for one dollar, from the time his name is received, or to 


WAICHMAN AND KEFLFCTOR, 


22 Scuoon Srreer, Boston, Mass. 
25—tf 





TWO WORKS, 
| VALUABLE TO THE SICK OR WELL. 


Sent by mail, no pay expected until received, read and approv- 
ed. Address Dr. 8.5. FITCH, 714 Broadway, New York.4 





ist. Six Lectures on the Causes, Prevention and Cure ot 

Lung, Bronchial and Skin Disease ; and Male and Female com- 

| plaints. ode of Preserving Health to a Hundred 

| Years. 360 pages, 21 engravings. Price, 50 cents, in silver or 
P. O. Stamps. 

2nd A work on Heart Disease, Palsy, Rheumatism, Dyspep- 

| sla, Dysentery, Cholera Luiantum, Summer Diarrhoea ot Chil- 

mn, Cholera and Cholera Morbus, Billous Chollc, Costiveness 

Diptheria, Sore Throats, Scarlet Fever, Yellow Fever and the 

8 of elderly and old people, with Medical Puescriptions 

| tor 9 of these diseases. The Prescriptionsalone worth $508. 


Why we grow Old and what Cures Disease? 


168 pages, 6 engravings. Price, 50 cents. Say which book 
will have, giving Name, State, County and Post Office. e 
44—3m 





IMPORTANT FACTS ABOUT 
PERUVIAN SYRUP! 
INTERESTING TO ALL INVALIDS. 


Yhree-fourths ofall the sickness and suffering in the world,is 
the result of derangement of the physical system, consequent 
upon a weakened and impaired condition of the natural forces . 

The principal vital force is the iron contained in the blood. 
This is derived from the food we eat ; but if from any cause or 
derangement, the necessary amount of iron is not taken into 
the circulation, the whole system suffers, and unless the defi- 
ciency is supplied, all the natural powers are weakened, and 
sometimes to a degree which brings on entire prostration of 
the physical and mental forces. Then follows every imagina- 
ble complaint, all however arising from deterioration or 


BAD STATE OF THE BLOOD. 


Among these are Dyspepsia, Nervous Debility, or and 
pression of Spirits, Scroiula, Piles, Skin prem every 
Description, Tendency to Consumption, Weakness of the Sexu- 
rolapsus Utert and diseases of the female system 

generally, and all complaints accul pani by weakness or 
prostration of physical and mental energy. In all these cases 


THE PERUVIAN SYRUP 


has effected the most astonishing cures, and the great secret 
of its wonderful mesg hee the simple tact that it at once sup- 
y t indi 


TRON IN THE BLOOD. 


The statements of cures which are published in our pam- 
t may be relied upon as strictly Ass in every case, roo 
of which we will at any time, on application, show the origina 
letters and state persons cured. 
Every Invatip Suoutp Reap Tuese Facts, and aval] him- 
herse! edy. 





self or If of this invaluable rem 


j warmest love, has concluded that he prefers to 
doubtedly just. consider and treat you as a stranger Let it JOHN P. JEWETT & CARTER, 
seealpahere all pass. What difference will it make to you N 
: , ‘| o 39 Summer Srreet, Boston. 
a2 L ppare in a few years, when you go hence tojthe ‘un ’ 


discovered country?’”” All who ill treat you 
A New Bedfrd shipmster, who had per- | D0W will be more sorry for it then, than you, 
formed several whaling véages, commanded a | even in your deepest disappointment and grief, 
small brig to Denarara. ‘leeting an English can be. 
military officer ii @ publi@offee-house, an al- 
tereation ensued, resultingin a challenge on 
the part of the officer to jeet him the next 
morning on the leach to atle the matter ac- 


CAMPHOR. 


If small shavings of camphor are thrown on 

cording to the ede of h The challengo | the surface of perfectly clean water, in a large 

was accepted, and the &t morning the | basin, the pieces immediately begin to move 
rties, with a host of speeprs, were prompt-| rapidly, some round on their centtes, others 

y on the beach,—the ewedford captain at-| from place to place. The cause of these mo- 

tended by his mate, beat, two harpoons.| tions is unknown. 

Putting one inthe hand®f the officer, he| 








red off the ground, a§took his station, 
pre " “AB I pg OY ch party, 1 v4 It is the best proof of the virtue of a family 
entitled to the choice of thBeapons; I have ' circle to see # happy fireside 


For sale by all Druggists, 6~ 























YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
A FAMILY PAPER 


DEVOTED TO 
Piety,Morality,Brotherly Love,--No Sec> 
tarianism, No Controversy. 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MS. 
No. 82 School Street. 

Parcs $larean. Six Corizs ron $5 PAYMENT IN ADVANCE 





BOUND VOLUMES $1 and 1.25. 
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